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Brutes are my Theme. Am to blame 
Es If Men in Morals are the ſame ? 7 Gay. 
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When reaſon's treated like a turn'd-off whore ? 


* 


AY, fooliſh Man! why, whence, or how, ſo weak ? 


And yet ſo cramm'd with Latin, Hebrew, Greek : 


- 


Why ſuch a ſearcher after claſlic lore, 


y all this ſeeming tir of being national,. 


And 


* nam'd Kine of BavTzs, not even rational. 
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God, we are told, endow d thee with a mind, 
: And form- d thee diff rent from the ſavage kind : 
That thou'rt diſtinguiſh'd Man is very clear, 
1 if thou'rt more than A rt leſs than Bear. 
If I might chooſe (and tranſmigration's Juſt) 
Aſter this dull, inſipid ſtorm of duſt, 
I'd be a chieftain of the Lybian woods, 
Or a flow ſhark, the butcher of. the floods; 
Biſhop of Aſſes, or a prince of Dogs ; 
Or croak the baſe to theatres of 1 
If, with a vulgar ray of genius bleſt, 
Scold like a magpye from my cover'd elf 


If love of wealth, and induſtry ſhould pleaſe, 

| Slave i in the ſtrict republic of bees, 

As a recluſe, the ſquirrel I would chooſe 3 s 
Hoard ſylvan viands on the pendent , 

In ſome brown, moſſy, ſolitary wood, 


Gather up ſummer's nuts for winter 8 food, 


But 


N 58 2 
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But if reptitious, give a ſerpent's guile, 
br weep deceit with crocodiles of Nile: 
Ought but that thing call d Man, ſo meanly baſe, 
Vet ſo preſumptive on his upright race. 


I never yet was proud of being rational; 


I have it not, nor am I either national. 


rd be the meaneſt, vulgareſt animal, 


| Rather than ſtrut erect, a man, and mill 


Man of all monſters form' d from humble duſt, 


By Heaven intended noble, virtuous, juſt; 


Vet deviates malt ; of the creation leaſt, 


Tho form'd ſuperior, finks below the beaſt. 


1s there a reptile of the meaneſt kind 


That cannot give a leſſon to mankind ? 


Does not the beaſt obſerve the circle gien, 
And keep the path firſt pointed out by Heaven? 
Does he encroach upon another's food, 

Or ſigh for dainties of the mighty flood ? 
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Horſes hh horſes ; with aſſes aſſes graze, 
One neighs in concert, and the other brays. 
Man diſcontented from the rocking cradle, . * 
Frets on, and finds n at laſt 1 25 


The greateſt ſtates San beaſts have drawn their lawi, 


And brutes have fav'd in from impending woes: 
When armed angels held the narrow paſs, 


Bala m ſurviv d by rhetorick i in his aſs; 
Aſop thro! beaſt to \ Phrygia moral taught, 
And Pheœdrus 'bove Athenian Plato wrote 5 
Long Troy repell d the mighty Grecian F — 
And ow d at laſt her ruin to a Horſe; +; 


From ſerpents teeth Cadmean horſes roſe, 1 „ 


And haughty Rome from vultures, wolves, and daws 3 ; 
But when half. conquer d by the bloody Gauls ö 
A ſimple Gooſe drove Brennus from her walls 
Ulyſſes learn d his ſubtilty from dogs; 80 
| And nervous Homer tun'd the baſe of frogs; 5 


Melodious 


1 
| Melodious Maro loſt his Mamtuan home . 
And yet a gnat reſtor d the muſe in Rome 
Chaucer and Spencer from the feather'd choir 
Stole their wild notes, and tun'd them on the lyre ; 
Nature gave Shakeſpeare, in her own behalf, 
Hier own dear genius from a dying calf: 
Waller obtain · d his theory of lore | 
From th' flutt ring ſparrow and the billing dove; 
T he vig'rous bull debauch'd a Wilmot's pen; 
And all the ſparrow's ven'ry glares in Behn; 
Droll Moliere,. that man of various ſhapes 5 
Was F. R. 8. amongſt the realm of apes; 

Sage De la Motte invok'd the leathern bat ; 
And Montaigne purr'd the genius of his cat; 
Melodious Dryden from the ſoaring lack 
Raviſh'd his true poetic, heav'nly ſpark ; 
 Harmonious Pope, the comet of his time, 
From Tott'nham aſſes made his Dunciad chime ; 


B 


Swift 


£6] 
Swift from the ſtink of foxes learn'd to pun ; 

And Gay be-rhim'd the mouſe, till quite undone ; 
Light mimic Cibber, whom the maggot fir'd, 

Fed them with brains, when brains he moſt requir'd. 


Beaſt now infpire | the modern times commence, 
When dullneſs, join d with heavy i ignorance, 

Uſurp the leaden throne. - Raven deſcend, 

And ſpare thy croaking, elegiac friend ! 1 

Quit for awhile thy carrion city feaſt, 

And tho' inverſe thou'rt hoarſeſt, yet not leaſt ; 

Behold thoſe maggots on poetic feet j — 

Are they not, raven, moſt inviting meat ? 

Let them like ſtinking ſheep employ thy time, 
Devour their little brains, and * the gleet of rhyme. 


Turn, Sha! bird! behold that ane crowd 
Of ragged poets, impotent and loud: 
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For all the mighty medley S--m--t writes ? 


TJ 


| Is there a beaſt among the vaſt creation 
C Will ſpare his inſtinct to the occupation ? 


Or in a ſofter, or ſalubrious clime, 


Beſtow a ſkin to cloath the ſons of rhime ? 

Will beaſt exchange the knowledge of the fields 
For all the mighty nonſenſe My wields * * 5 
Or will the fiſh forſake che limpid floods 

For all the Helicon that S—y muds ? 


Or. will the eagle quit æthereal flights 


Will the dull noddy * leave the ſalt ſea coaſts 
For the ſubſcription diſtich W—f# boaſts ? 
Say, will the cat, the critic of the mice, 


Fer talons ſpare for W—y's ſtary'd advice 4 


Will curs give up variety of bone 


To quote quotations with a inarling vn: 


5 Sooner would owls accept the folar rays 


Than whoot i in concert with A frantic H--ys ? 


* A bird only ſeen i in Southern climes, full of lice, 
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# | 
| Humanity will be receiv'd by hawks 
5 | 8 Before tautology abandons Fa--kes ; 
Say, will the large republic of mites | s | 
Quit a good cheeſe for all that W. writes? ; —  M 
Whoſe genius, charity, and wit records | XS: | ; ES # 
The ſeribbling excrements of coſtive lords. lo Mm 
But, to ſurpaſs each rhiming vulgar elf, „„ F 
See Horace print his library himfelf n 10 
How plain it is, to all it muſt appear, 5 h . 4 
| Why fellers drive their chariots half the year 921 Ns 1 0 
But ſhould it prove an epidemic ill, 
Librarian Dons muſt trudge up Highgate hill 
Raven, obſerve what flutt ring ſwarms ariſe, 
Thicker than W.'s curious butterffies: 


e Min er ht, tt, re 


LL”. Mayn't I as well enumerate the ſtars 1 
. 5 . count the Quixots of the paper-wars ? 
—— Turn where I will large Magazines appear, 


5 | 5 Repleniſh' d monthly thro the tedious © nh 


To 


F To ds , I'm ſure, one hundred heads belong, 
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| And ev'ry blockhead moves a double tongue. 


Oft have I trembl'd for the realms of ſenſe, 
Leſt they ſhould blow up reaſon's little fence 
For all combuſtibles are fire and ſmoke : 


Hold!“ cries the printer. No 3 d joke; 


ce Suſpend the crack . The public's grenteſt care 


cc Is to prevent exploſions in the air; 


« Beſides the conſternation it would raiſe 
* conflagration of the ſons of Bays.” 

T rue, worthy Sir, why ſhould fo many fall, 
Whoſe heads with reaſon never ach'd at all? 
Unleſs you judge them as a Popiſh clime, 


And burn the whole as heretics in rhyme . 


"Tis done a noble thou ght——the pile prepare, 


Be that induſtrious beaver firſt thy care. 
Let various S—t, with | his Britiſh verſe, 
Aſcend, | | 


| Romance the undertaker to his "Re: 
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And, if he pleaſes, let him there abuſe 
The bench, the dire confiner of his muſe. 
From St. John's Gate lead Mr. Urban next, 
Permitted not a tautologic text. 


Let royal navy Ba——w mount the pile, 
But not a moment to defend his ſtyle. 
Let the compilers of the Chriſtians move, 


As clergy make them offer pray rs to Jove. 


Command a chorus of Amen in turn, 


That, martyrs- like, theſe ſons may ſmile, and burn. 
Next, two by two, in penance ſack-cloth n : 


Lead that ſociety, by ſcribbling mad; 


Upon each lunatic theſe words be writ, 


ce We never yet were chronicles i in wit.” - 


And if preſumption broke thro' reaſon's rules, 


> * 
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We'll burn, t' atone, in conſort with theſe fools. 
Imperial, Proteſtant, and Moral come, 
Dull, and dejected, conſcious of their doom. 
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With worldly condi to ſecrete their names, 
And unlamented crackle in the flames. 
With ſober ſadneſs, dignity, and grace, 


8 Caroline next took her place; 
- Leading ten raving, rhyming billets on, 
| Virgins of Bedlam, not of Helicon. 
Yet good in this, that vortex of the brain, 


- Rend'ring the fair leſs ſenſible of pain. 
But when theſe Heliconides appear, 


The very ravens ſhed the ſooty tear. 
The gen rous ſiſterhood their carrion leave, 


And in a dirge their diſſolution grieve, 
At Tyburn' s tree an execution tend, a 
You'll ſee leſs mourning for a pen friend. 
Muſt not this ſtir the cockles of your heart, 


When birds of prey perform f the Chriſtian s part? 7 


The 3 d infidels dns next appear, 
H— in the front, Me P—n 3 in the rear: 


1 F xt 
ee 


1 ] 
The former bote the clouded Oſian ſong, 


G——y and J—n in the center roll d, | 

And bore up Malloch, whom Elvira fold: 
The aged genius mourn'd his rigid caſe, 

And begg'd one year t' enjoy a partial place 3 


He vow'd he had no meaning 1n his wit 3 | 


The latter groan d it as he limp'd along. EBATT Art 


: = Who reign'd attach'd him, whether Bute or Pitt. Bat 

| J-—n, that various man, of | various: parts, 

More kkill'd in ſcratching than the liberal arts, 
1 Confeſs'd his Dictionary like his head, 
8 Tho' full of reading, never to be . 
q G—y, that child of Smollet 5 ſtalk d DES | 
[ Like the Flamingo when in ſearch of prey. 
J In gait and dreſs as aukward, harſh 3 in ſong, 
Y Full of variety, and always wrong 
1 2 Yet hop'd the navy would his cauſe defend, 
| As what he writ they could not comprehend, 
i 5 | 15 Pleading, 


Tas 
Pleading, his genius muſt be great indeed, | 


For what he writ nine hundred could not read | 


Who would imagine that the ſons of ſea 
Would bins ae to teach them ABC? 


— pi md”. 


The brimſtone leer diſpell d the oatmieal ſmile : : 


"0 Repriev d you ſhall be, was their pry $ wool — 


What Scot has enki to miſtruſt his lord? 


gt. Andrew only knows the horrid cauſe, 
For, ſavage- like, they fell by ſavage laws. 


The ſow their old dear advocate maintain d; = 
How great their hopes in Heav'n, where Andrew reign d. 


But all her gruntings were in vain below, 


For none but Andrew lov'd a dirty ſow. 
There fled the wit of Scotland, and the pride 


She faid; and, grunting, with her eee 
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Nov rumbling murmurs fell from ev'ry tongue, bn 
Anxious to have the paper-fire begun. 
When lo! an hubbub-ſtunn'd the prick'd-up car, 


of bones and cleavers, with a loud © Stand clear: 


Bra What's more, nay Reaſon, and the fuckling Wit, 


An illegitimate invited o'er; 


oe og Des mr PII got PB rapoanrer orgemr,, - ei 
# . 


q 
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* Here come th' aſſaſſins of a worthy dame, 
When living lov'd, and Common Senſe her name: 


« Were ſtabb'd, and bury d low i in critick pit. 


2 Here view the perpetrators 4 che work 3 


« Bra lads of Scotland, /evellers of Cork. | 
« Weary of wiſdom , and her flow'ry reign, . 


C 


A 


They dragg'd up Dulne/s from her dark domain. 
Like Liſbon Jeſuits baniſh'd liberal arts, 


0 


* 


c Reaſon, like Canning, ſent to foreign par ts; 


* - 


« Eſpous d, like G-f—e, Dullneſs with their might, 
And would have crown'd the gypſy, wron 8 or _ 


Thus the banditti of a partial ſhore 


C 


A 


And 
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And ſpite of all that's Proteſtant and good, 
Would rule the Britiſh with a Popiſh blood. 


So great a clamour fill'd the caſing air, 


It drew all beaſt, domeſtic, known, or rare: 


The grim monarchial lion took his place, 
Shook his full wig, and diguify'd his face; 


Each on the right and left aſſum d his ſeat, 


As his abilities were mean or great. 


They form'd a creſcent round the fun ral pile, 
As beaſt and judges; never deign d to ſmile. 


The birds attended ev ry ſage harangue, | | 
Kad wing'd quotations, down from Chekiang * 
For man the monkey Nip d the pedant's pen; 
And Af, the proctor, bray d againſt the men ; 
Grimace, and noiſe, from-each by turns ſucceed, : | 
As in the inns of court, when lawyers plead. 


* A province in Ching, this capital of which i Is Bangehu 6 The laws 


of China e deemed the moſt ancient. 


Sit 


Short was the conteſt; candid were their views, 10 lr bn 
And Aſs, and Juſtice, damm 'd the two Reviews. A b N 
The grieſly king, and Lyon was his n 5 : 
Added their periodicks to the ame: * 55 
In Liſbon thus did Malagrida e blaze, ] 


Ty His tenets Fans with his il-wrote _ 5 


They: mount the pls with e to daepinr 


And groan their errors in extemp're pray'r : 


But oh! alas] before they well begun 


They blaz d, contending with the blazing fun. 
Leet future ages mark the happy cauſe, 


How mighty e nonſenſe 105 by n laws, 


e in all times retain d cheir reputation, 3 
And paſs d the r man amongſt the fair creation: 


Not all the rhetoric of an angel s tongue, 


From Jove, the vig rous, mighty, fair, and | young, 5 


* Burnt at Liſbon in the year 176 0 for his tenets, at the public 
Auto de fe. 
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Could conquer Leda in a god-like ſhape,” _ 
Who glow'd with rapture in a feather d rape: 
Jove perform'd ſtratagems unknown to man, 

For what he loſt in god-head, gain'd i in Swan. 
How would it now ſurprize a modern's eyes, 

To ſee his wife lay eggs of ſuch a ſize! 

But how it muſt encreaſe the goody's mirth 

To ſee four children ſprawling at a birth 

| Think ye, in theſe leſs ſuperſtitious days, 

The ladies ignorant of means and ways 15 

T” obtain John Bull, Will Swan, or Robin Bear, 

In ſpite of all the huſband and his care: 
We want no Jupiters, in ſwan-like ſhapes, 


* 


We've cuckolds plenty, and as caſy rapes. 


Behold Patiphas, low y queen of Crete, 
Inſtead of : arms embrac'd by cloyen fect. 
Taurus orefere d, and the Dzdalian ſpell 
Before her Lord „ the bearded judge of Hell. 


* Mines, 
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If females now 1 ſuch rations,” b Shad aiban; 0 
Ye N what Minotaurs would fill theſe nations. 


dee fair = | * "IM FO "a 
Elope in love with Jove, a milky. 1 


See "Sn the wanton hugs the ſtu an brute 
And yet deſpis d him in a manly ſuit : 3295110 


Oh! how the youth of old Phœnicia ſwore 
When the beaſt bore her to the Cretan ſhore. 
80 M-— rav d when frantic P— fled, 
And flain'd the honours of the nuptial bed. 


But what i is man, if cer ſo quick he move, 


To Gil pinions mov d with luſt and love? 


What muſt we think when, lol a e 
Weighs againſt character, an empty kiſs 2 
When ſhe can reafon on eternal ſin 

With leſs indiff rence than ſbe ſicls a pin. 
Call ſoul and body loſt with God and Man, 
And jake the Devil as ſhe flirts * fan. 


, What 
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What horrid conſequences end in luſt, 
For man, with love, and woman ſurely's more than duſt, 
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Would not an heireſs, in theſe rigid days, EA [ 3 
Straddle an an; if ſhe 3 get no chaiſe ? | | | | i 
What won't a girl do, full of fleſh and blood, Z 5 5 | 
To have the thing ſhe Joon on, bad or good ? 7 | | -"* 
We've more Europa's than Phœnicia ba, 


* 
„ 
* 


As fair completely, and indeed as mad. 

Rather than ſigh away nights , days, and's morns, 
They'd ride the Bull, or hang about his horns. 
The modern miſs, when ſhe has paſs d her ry 


* — NE i ee 


, | Dies i in romance, and Smolletean ſcenes ; 4 

Calls well experienc d Betty to her aid, 

And vows, in fighs, ſhe's ſick of be ng a maid : 
Betty, as quick as thought, projets the plan, 
And marks a monkey officer the man. 

#= - > The e hat engroſſes ev'ry thought, 18 

| - And all is conquer'd by the ſcarlet coat. 


Ch 
IONS 


—_ u "© 1 | _ 
1 5 Alas! the rigid father's 3 care, 9 
bl Keeps the fierce captain from his dying fair; 

j | | BE: - - © -In ſpite of Betty's ev ry artful plan, 

1 I x fe parent ſtands before the well-dreſod man, 
. Who fivears by all the living and the dead, . = 
= - 0 He hates a ſtrutting Jackanapes i in red.” "ok | 
1 f —= Ty — Locks up.dear Polly from her morning-walk, 
F To bite her pretty nails, and pine on chalk ; 
Ly Prevents a ſoft cpptfintment in the Park, e | . a | 
[| * a all the plans of Cupid, and the ſpark. - „„ 4 


But glowing virgins never want a Weil 


| If luſt and reſolution fan the guile : ))) 8 
Impatient Miſs inverts poor Betty $ plan, 1 _ 
| Elopes to Scotland with her father's man. 

Where lies the diff rence tween mils Polly" 8 cull, 

1 And fair Europa and her milky bull? 

4 | a „ his, and 1 no more, friend; but it's inter 7108, 

One took O'Kelly, t other Sampſon Bos. 

ö 5 : : N VV Europa's 
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Europa's rape we've heard Phœnicia boaſt; 


Had they like us, a merry ſcratching ghoſt ? 


Were they impos'd on by the quick and dead, 
Did pious Prieſts ſhake round A girl i in bed? 


With them did ever parſon wear a /mock, 


To cheat a half. tau ght ghoſt, a imple knock 


But what's more ſtrange, more fooliſh, and more ſnocking, 


Ladies, as well as men, had each their private Kuciing. 


Tell me a beaſt, among the liew creation, 


T hats half fo cred'lous as this bed- rid nation? 
All beaſts have inſtinct, be it large or ſmall, 


Woman leads man, and woman's none at all: 


Firſt this then that; but all inclines to evil; 


To day all V hit field, and to morrow devil. 


Tween me and Ovid there are wond'rous odds, 


I fing of men and beaſts, he brutes and gods ; 

And yet, I think, could I but paint as well, 

Could 1 his Cow and Io both excel? - 
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When TIA Juno ſpoilt her huſband” $ fal, 
He metamorphos d Madam to a beaſt: 
| But crafty jealouſy that woman yields, 


Begg'd the dear Cow to graze around her fields. 


Our metamorphoſes are not like theſe; 


Let un perceiv 'd our ladies croſs the ſeas: J 


Excel the wantons in the days of yore, 


Fear off our married men to yonder ſhore; 


Unheeded drag a mad flagitious life, 


And ſmiling, pity the beſt injur d wiſe. . 


May we not ſtile the brutes the ſager kind, 


Whom inſtinct gives a nobler, juſter mind? 


Say, will the wren defile the linnet's neſt, 
Or will the dove diſturb the ſwallow J reſt? | 
Or will the wanton cock deflow'r the ſwan, 


Or ſparrow vary like the beſtial man? 


Will the jackall, in whom the lions truſt, 


Swerve from his herd, and for his e a? ? 
q 


Or 


How chaſtity appears in grov ling ſwine, 


Learn from the conſtant elephant to live; 


Hell ſpare that reaſon mortals cannot give: 


And point poor erring man the road to heaven. 


Contend no more for filth, or Fleet-ditch bog, 


(23 1 


01 will the hin ghty, ay monarch, ſhark, 
Seduce the gaudy dolphin, in the dark? 


When various man com par'd with various thine. 
1 honour trembles i in the godlike mind! 


When brutes read moral lectures to mankind: 
When even reptiles keep the circle giv'n, 


Ye ts CUrs, or 3 of theſe days, * 
Quit the vain ſearch of honorific Bays; 


And mark the canine maxim——Doe EAT Dos, 


Apollo owns it, I repeat the rhime, 


eb * the only poet of his time, 
My ſing ſong 8 done dear ladies you 11 excuſe. 5 
The little freedoms of a little muſe; - 


Credit 


Wakes Be 3 the? — 
r 
* * Pp 


9 — _— —— = * 2 2 
8 fl hf : F. n 2 1 Wd 


: * 5 
* * 
. T 3 we 


"Y : \ 


1 


Credit my ij, tis Venus gives cha pile; ; 


"iq . Lt «#*#** the trueſt: beauty — . ot 994555; . F | 
5 5 17 And tho I've cenſur d, yet believe me, fair, 
hae is both God and man's peculiar care: 
1 Long may ſhe live, the ſubject of my pen, ; 
| 5 > Her, and her virtues, make the muſes ten. 
Rebellious authors, dip no more in gall 
The gooſe” s plume; againſt your own Guildhall : 
Why the ſame ſpite that flutters in a belle, 
If Churchill writes, and others hardly ſpell ? 9 
Why make the ancient great Parnaſſus ſhake, þ f 
And all your own poor characters at ſtake ?. 
; Great Phœbus ſent me, Phcebus has his fears, 


The tender god weeps deluges of tears; | N EE 5 15 1 
An happy union recommends to all, N 42-0 

Down with a party Scot, and party wall. 

The bouncing muſes don't regard their noſes, 

Thiſtles and ſhamrock bind up with your roſes; 


* and A \pollo—may accept your poſies. 
Thus 
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Thus it may always ſerve for friends ar foes, © - 5 | | 

; One fide may tickle, t' other prick the noſe. 1 7 5 0 
Swear, Raven, ſwear, thou art no Lyons ſlave, „ 
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e No Horſe ſhall go uncenſur'd to his grave. | 


Py 
A 
& U 
* * 
> 
* 
— 
* nb 
* 
- 8 F 
F - 
# 
o 
— , * 
— 
- 
— 
- 
3 0 
* . 5 
. 
> . 
* 
ſ . 
« 
. 2 
— 
> „ f As 
: [4 
* — 
n 
* 4 
r 
%. 0 
0 4 - * 
* 
* * 
* 
oy . 
. — 
= 
* 
K - 
4 
* 
vi - 
=_ 
— 1 — 
„ 
- 
% 4 (> 
» 
' — 
. PR = & - 
- { ; F 
\ 1 4 : 
1 
5 - 
v 
% 
» — 
> & 
4 - - 
Os 
* ” 
E 4 , 0 
: * 
8 4 5 
n 
it 
* 
. * — n 
* 
* . 
F — 
= 
< * ants 
” - 
. "493 
” 
1 
0 - * . 
0 * A 
— 
* - 
U 
? * 
, 
7 * 
* 
* 
- # 
* 
— 
4 > 
— * 5 h 
o 
n \ 
* 4 5 ; 
- 
” ; 
o 
0 
1 
— * ; * 
- — 
' 4 f 
4 
5 17 8 5 1 o 
4 x R 
- 
« 
- N n 
: - 
* % 
x - 
4 
— 
n - 12 


